"HOME, SWEET HOME"                  101
"primus" or kerosene cook stove which he had luckily
obtained after months of waiting, or some other pres-
ent or necessity. Moscow boys and girls meet at the
movies during the winter evenings. On spring and
summer nights the boys pick up their harmonicas and
play and dance in the streets or on the boulevards to
the admiring glances of the young girls and to the
joyously forgetful handclapping of the older men and
women.
A most striking evidence of the return of the old
home life to Russia is the reversion back to the church
ceremony in marriage. It is no easy matter. To get
married by a priest, rabbi or mullah one must do so
in secret. There is no law against it, but if it were
known that so-and-so had been married by a clergyman
he might lose his job. So the thing is done secretly, but
it is done. Only the immediate members of both families
are present at the clergyman's residence, or at any
other residence offering greater seclusion and privacy*
The very stealth, however, which accompanies the
marriage rite adds to its thrill and romance and church
marriages are gaining in popularity.
While the approach of a new order of home and
family life in the Soviet Union is discernible on the
horizon, the tragedies which too easy divorce has cre-
ated, are in evidence at every step.
Adjoining the room I occupied in a Moscow tenement
district, lived a young couple with a child, a little girl,
five years old. Twice or three times a week a man